 REAL ESTATE REVIVES
AS AUTUMN ARRIVES,

Over 100 Deals Consummated Dl-lring'
the Past Week.

Heal pastate transactions for the week
indieata a blg revival in businesa for the |
fall mofths -With onky five working|
days last week the business record shows |
eleven more sales than the last week of
August. A-total of 104 deals were cf-l
fected in which 130 lots and parcels of
land changed hands. Hrokers are not|
expecting a big increase the first of the|
month, but loock for a volume of business |
near the end, as Inquiries, especially for|
newly completed houses are coming In!
rapidly. {

Business for the week was evenly dis-
tributed, and on Tuesday,K Thursday and
Friday twenty sales each were reported.
Outlying suburban property led the week,
there being two more transactions than
In the northwest section. The near urban
district ranked third in business.

F Street Buildiag Sold, I

ne blggest deal of the week was the
purchass of a three-story brick bullding
at 1111 F street northwest by Albert
Carry, for a sum, as indicated by the
revenus stamp, of §90,000. The National
Savings and Trust Company, as trustee
¢f the estate of John W. Nalrn. The
#eal was mads through Joseph D. Bulll-
van, to whom the trust company cen-
veyed the property, Mr, Sulllvan placed
the trust of $80.000 on the property and
then transferred It to Mr. Carry. The
bullding will be remodeled Immediatsly
and leased to & merchant now located on
the south side of the street.

One of the largest deals In residence
properties during the year was made this
week when Howard Schladt conveyed to|
Bernard Meusser the stons residence at
22  Massachusetts avenue northwest,
abutting Sheridan circle, for a considera- |
tion of $77.000. F

The joan market advanced abcut $80,000
over the last week of August About
half a milllon dollars were borrowed on
the security of 148 joits and at an aver-
ag~ interest of 5.8 per cent.

Thirty-five apartments are being com-
T 1 In the District with accommoda-
tions for 1000 suites, which will make a
te { abour |,# suites that will have
t mpleted during the year. The
majority of thia activity is in the north-
western section.

D. J. Dunizan has just completed three
residences for small families on Brown
street, near Thirty-fourth street north-|
west. They contaln six rcoms and bath |
llar under entire hous=e, large plnlr‘!u‘l‘
gas and electricity. They are built of|
red Harvard brick with limestons trim
and overhanging tile roof and stone ver.
andas. The lots are 18 feet by 100 fest
depth to a paved alley |

|
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12 YEARS TO GO 12 MTLES.

Letter Finally Delivered After Mys-
terions Lapse of Time,

Johnstown, Pa., SBept. 3.—Twelve years
to travel twelve miles was the time re-
quired for a letter in Indiana County.
Glad Halr, of Smicksburg,’ wroles a letter
to his sister, Mrs. Clark Willson, in Punx-
sutawney, in 904

He recelved no reply and the incident
was forgotten until a few days ago, when
the delayed missive was delivered to Mrs,
Wilson at her home. Where the letter
was during the twelve years has not been
learned.

THIRD INFANTRY GAINS
NECESSARY STRENGTH

Only One Man Needed to Complete
District Quota.

The Third Infantry of the District Na-
tlona! Guard was reported yesterday
afterncon to Mgr). Gen. Leonard Wood
by Capt. Horace Hobbs, mustering off-
cer, as up to minimum strength and fully
equipped for the border.

Battery A, which now lacks but one
man, will probably be reported as ready
today, and as Troop A and tha detach-
ment of colored recruits on Friday was
reported ready to move, all Distriet
troops are now practically ready to move
to thea border

“lI have no doubt as to the District
troops going to the border,” Capt. Horace
Hobbs sald yesterday. ‘“The War De-
partment says that the original orders of
Becretary Baker to send the troops to
the border as soon as ready, still stand."

Ha stated that it would not be untfl
Tuesday or Wednesday at least that the
moving orders would arrive, as Gen
Funston must let Gen. Wood know where
he wants the troops sent, and this notifi-
cation will take several days.

NEW YORK HOTEL ARRIVALS.

Bpeeial to The Washington Herald

New York, BSept. 8—The following
Washingtonlans Vere registered at New
York hotels today

Grand—F., J. Chapin

Longacre—M A. Coleman.
Cumberiand-W. C. Martin

Martha Washington—Mra. M A Mat-
thews, Mrs. 8. W. Terry.

Gregorian—Miss B. Barker, Miss M
Barker, J. F. Moore.

Navarre—Miss J. Chandler

Herald Square—W. L. Elliot, H B.
Shrik.

Park Avenus—E. €. Bates.

8t. Denis—Miss E. M. Riley

New Strand—B. Wise.

Ariington—L. D, Wolpof®

MR. MOTORISTS:

1 Do you know that 15,000 people turned
i out to see the Automobile Races at
Benning last Monday?

Do you know that the National Motor
Speedway Association is being formed
! in this ecity to purchase the Benning

track and install

The organization is

bing proposition.
A letter, postal or

Association, Room

drome, where several big racing events
will be staged every year?

We propose to have, in addition to the
race track, a country club, with golf
eourse and many other features, which
. will prove of interest to the motorista.

membership only—it is not a stock job- ’

bring the full particulars.
i Address the National Motor Speedway

ton Loan and Trust Building, Washing-
j ton, D. C. Tel. Main 1124.

Very truly yours,
WILLIAM WEIGHTMAN,

a modern Motor-

|in a den.

The,

[ Conrial: M 4,

8, by Oo d Film C ]

Harold Btanley, cub reporter for a
New York dally ownud by his father,

Interested In the daughter of Dr.

ontrose, who has spent his life per-
fecting a machine to rejuvenate and
make over humanity. Stanley has been
working on the Crimson Stain mystery,
In which fourteen murders have been
committed, all In the same way. The
vietima had been robbed and strangled
by thin hands of superhuman power,
The only evidence the police have is
that one of the murdered men before he
died cried out, “The Crimson Stain!"

Dr. Montross had before this perfect-
ed and tried hils machine on four
patients. These paople at first be§ me
super-beings, with a wonderful mind and
great strength. Jater he noticea that
they have develdped abnormal criminal
powers, especially Plerre La Rude, the
leader, and Vanya Tosca, a vampire. Dr.
Montrose keepa the secret, and It breaks
his health. Harold's father ls murder-
ed while visiting Dr. Montrose. This s
the fifteenth of the murders and Har-
old swears to track down the murderer.

CHAPTER II.
“in the Demon's Power."

The first step taken by Harold Stan-
ley toward tracing the man who had
murdered his father was the quadrupling
of the reward the New York Examiner
had offered for a solution of the Crim-
son Sfain Mystery.

Taking his elain father's” place at the
head of the Examiner, Harold directed
the campalgn In person,
sands of dollars weekly In search of the
murderer, In a calmly business-like

fulfill his oath to bring to justice the
man who had killed his father.

with a deep red stain and that his fin-
gers were long, slender and abnormally
strong.

These wers the only abasolute facts
which Stanley had gained. And he made
the most of them until it was actually
unsafe for any man with bloodshot eyes
to walk abroad In the streets lest he be
arrested on suspicion.

The Examiner's campalgn against the
Crimson Btaln gang waxed hotter and
hotter every day. Instead of allowing
the case to simmer down and to go at
last Into the lmbo of “Unsolved Mys-
terjes,” Harold scourged the police and
the public Into more and mare activity
as time went on. Other papera followed
hia lead,

Plerre La Rue at first listened wlith
amusement to the echoea of the hue-and-
cery, deeming himeelf as safe as a fox
He laughed at Parish's im-
potent fury over the campalgn. Sneer-
ingly, he soothed the growing terror of
the rest of his followers.

But as the hunt increased In fervor

even La Rue began to grow neérvous. And
he sent out a call for certaln of his
rhosen lleutenants to meet him one night
at the Crimson Stain den,

To the councll came Vanya Tosca, Tan-
ner and the Masked Demon. Plerrs nod-
ded carelessly In response to their hajf-

big bare room. Then he spoke briefly
and to the point.

“When 1 put the finger necklace on
Jerome Btanley,” he said, it was the first
time I had glven that ornament to any
one except for money. I did it to stop
the nolse his paper was making abow

to be one of active
telephone eall will i

314, the Washing-

President.
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Automobiles

B4 SR A LS 1R IR S S DR IR R LR LR B

Phone N. 8780
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Cole, 7-Passenger, 1912

Ford, 5-Passenger, 1914 .
Saxon, 2-Passenger, 1914.
Buick, 2-Passenger, 1912.

TERMS IF

“Why Not When They Are As Good As New.”

Used Cars in First-Class Condition

Auburn, 7-Passenger, 1915. ... ...
Cadillac, 7-Passenger, 1912.

Hudson, 5-Passenger, 1912 . ..
Studebaker, 5-Passenger, 1912

G. S. DUVALL, Mgr. Used Car Dept.

UNION GARAGE

Main 8596—G Street, Bet. Sixth and Seventh.

8700
.. %400
.. 8250

T .

* s s ale aww

DESIRED.

ses

us. But his son s twice as nolsy. And
the pollce may blunder In on us some
day, If he keeps on, 8o he must go.
That's daclded.*

He looked across to where Vanya Toseca
Baft

“1 told you to meet Robert Clayton.” he |

sald, “bercause Clayton
ley's chum and zoes often to the studio
Did you meef him?

“Meet him?™' echoed Vanya with an
amused litle laugh. T most surely did.
1 went to him last week to ask for work
as a model.
type he wanted for a ‘Delilah’ painting
he is at work on for the academy. Ha
engaged me the minute he saw me 1
met Harold Stanley there the other dav,
too.”

"Good,"”

vouchsafed Pierre. "Did you

make Clayton fall In love with you as I

told you to?"
“That was the very easlest hit of work

you ever assigned me to,” she laughed. |

He is a susceptible boy. And before the
end of the first sitting he was staring
at me llke a sick calf"”

“Then you can bring him over?"

The confldent smile faded from WVan-

ya's too-red lipe.
"No,”" she sald in chagrin; *I ean't.”
“Can’'t?™ rapped Plerre, “why not?"

“He lent that sort—our sort,”” she said.

“"Well, If we ean’t bring him over he'll
have to go under
Stanley visita him?™"

"1 know when he {8 golng to,"” she made
ready answer. “"He Is to be thers at 3
o'clock tomorrow afternoon.”

“Good,"” approved Pilerre, once more
adding; “You are certain?”’

“Yes,'”” answered Vanya. T wenl to-
day to Dr Montross for more—orf
more—""

“Yes, I know Well

“As T came downetalrs from the |ah-
oratory I heard Florernce Montrose ialk-

Ing on the veranda with Harold Stanley
and Clayton. She was asking Clayton to

paint her portralt as a surprise for her
father's hirthday next month. She Ia tn
have the first sitting at 2 o'clock tomor-
row at Clayton’s studio. And Harold
Stanley Is eoming to see the portralt
wtarted He sald he'd surely be there
at 3.

“And LDl see that the Montrose chauf-
feur gets her there fifteen minutes late,”
sald La Rue

. s 8

Robert Clayton's studio was on the top

fionr of the old-fashioned Parkedge
Studlo Building. Here. early the next
afternoon. the artist was buslly arrang-
fne hix easel and hin model chair, with

& view to the best light effects, and was |

porting some brushes and mixing gev-
eral tube colors on a palette. He glanced

up In expectation as the studin door
opened. But as he saw Vanya Tosca's
supple figure framed in the doorway his
look of expectancy changed to a slight

frown of annovance
Noting his chan®e of expression, Vanva

moved glowly forward into the room.
asking timidly:

“Aren’t you glad to see me? Am T too
late, or anything?'#

“Too late? he repeated. “why you're
not due here at all today, Your sitting
i# for 3 o'clock tumorrow.”

'Oh!™ she ericd In childiike disappoint-
ment; then—"Is she prettier. than [ am?*"
“She ls—she iz different,” he evaded.
‘Bhe ia emall and #slender, with big, dark
eyes and masses of dark balr and—"
"Then she is prettier than I am,”
pouted Vanya, her rich volee breaking.
“"And you'd rather paint her than me."
“Nonsesn=e,” Cla¥ton reassured her,
‘No one on earth Is prettier than vou,

Vanya. But this is a portrait 1 have a
commission to paint.”
“It you'd rather apend this beautiful

afternoon painting a =llly portrait than to
go on with our ‘Deliah’ ,picture,” she
flared indignantly, “why, go ahead un:.
do it. But after this you can get some
other girl ta pose for your ‘Delilah.' 1'm
not coming hack.™

Accustomed as he was to the vagarie
of hix tempermental models, Clayton was
amazed Ly thia petulant outburst. Be-

RIMSON

Novelized by ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE, from the Consolidated Motion Picture Triumph.

spending thou-|
fushion the young man was seeking to|

Thanks to him, there was no man or|
woman or child in New York who did not |
know that the killer's eyes were tinged !

cringing salutations as he entered the|

Is young Btan-|

I happened to he just the

| eves gradually

Do you know whenl

t1ack, not becauss he craved a second en-

TAIN

\

loudly behind her. i
In the half-lit hall she paused beside |
the crouching flgure of a man, :
“Ready?' she whispered. "“He'll prob- |
ably follow me out here to beg me not
to be angry.

Tanner nodded, gripping a revolver club-
|wise by the batrel and tensing his muscles
for a spring.

But Clayton did not come out into]

the hall. He started distressedly |
after the departed model for am in-/|
stant, then muttered:

“if I go after her sghe'll make a
scene# In the hall just as Florence (s
arriving. TI'll drop her.a line tonight|
instead.”

"He turned to his easel. The next
|moment Vanya had run lightly back

linto the room and had slipped be-|
ltween Clayton and the nearest win- |
|dow so thal, facing her, his back was

to the door. |

“I'm eorry,” she pleaded contritely.
“Please, I'm sorry | was cross. It's
only—Iit's only that you've made me|
care so much—I—I at

Her wself-control gave way. Bhe|
{ broke into a fit of hysterical weep-
ing. Her outflung arms clasped them-

selves spasmodically around the as-
tonished Clayton's neck, holding him
moveless by the straining intensity
of thelr clinging grasp.

And before the dumfounded man
could speak or stir Tanner was upon
him.

Darting into the studlep behind
| Vanya, the Crimson Staln henchman
waited only until the girl had
curely seized Clayton in her strong,
willowy arms. Then, carefully alm-
|ing his blow, Tanner brought down
'his revolver butt with all the trained

{

| force of his arm musclea upon the
|artist’'s left temple. |
Clayton slumped to the polished

| floor without word or cry, his senses |
clean gone, and without havipng seen
or heard his assallant. |

Before Clayton's (nert h:dl
falrly struck the floor Tanner and
Vanya were leaning above him deftly

body

MYSTERY

out of ‘the room, slamming the door Tanner selsed Harold by the lhront!

from behind aa he sprang. But if he
sought to duplicate La Rue's success in
such manpeuvers he was speedily unde-
ceived.

Here was no flabby,- middle-aged man
llke most of the Crimson Stain victims
Nor was Tanner, strong os he was, &
second La Rue in dexterity and strength
of grip. Moreover, the light was bad
and Harold wes in swift motion.

For these very good reasons the throat
Erip was a lamentable failure.

Harold, feeling Turner's stobby fingers
encircling his neck from the rear, adopt-
ed a very simple and very effertive trick
known to all wrestlers and to most all-
around athletes. &

Throwing back his own arms, without
turning his body, he caught his assafl-
ant by the throat and shoulder and with
a mighty heave of the
doubling of the body, sent Tunner hurt-
ling forward and to the floor In front of
him.

Tanner, shooting through space as if
fram a catapult, fell with a erash that
shook the very walls.

Jarred, breathlesa, but still full of fight.
Tanner rushed In to grapple his opponent.

He met the rush with an upperecut that
milssed Tanner's iaw by barely an Inch
and landed heavily oen his cheek bones.
Half-dazed and with his head bugzing
like & beehive, Tanner ran in and clinch-
ed, gaining the terribly effective under-
hold on his opponent.

Beeking to break Stanley's back with

this hold, he braced his feet, drove his!

chin Into the hollow between Harold's
shoulder and neck and tugged forward

5| with both the hands he had clinched in|'N®_dressing-room

the small of Stanley's back.
.

As & rule this hold (when fully gained
by A strong man) resultsa In one of two
things—elther the victim's spine
or wrenches, or else the unlucky man is
tortured Into surrender

It is a grip well

known to wharfside fighters and thelr
like,

Harold Etanley, however, had no idea
either of surrendering or of golng

through life with a wrenched back

arm and a|

snaps |

when hit by anything less - formidable
than & pile driver.

Hut Harold did not stop to consider this,
There ley his antagonist apparently Ilh-l
leas on the landing below him. And lhe{
way was clear to Claxton's studlo,

WAR HAS FORCED
Vo ok Gead v i Mg AMERICA TO PREPARE

The scream had not been repeated. | London D‘d.m Stnf '.h.
Plerre La Rue had heard his henchman | Times €
attack Hareid. His super-quick wit had Sh'tlﬂhmd U. S

explained to him the whole situation in|

A flash. And he lald his plans with egual |

swiftness. | (By the Intermationsl News Serviee.)
There was no longer a chance of kill-| London, Sept. 8. —The Unit

ing Harold Staniey today. The best that| not only 5..: m;mm br;l :,:.St::.r. :::

La Rue could hope for would be to ©4- | has gained scientific Information that will

cape in safety and to prevent Florenoe be of incalculable walue if the country is

Montrose from betraying him. lever atiacked, says the London Times
Accordingly, even as ber lps wereitofay. Part of the article which s en-

parted for a second cry for help, he leap- | titled “America and Munitions.” follows

ed at her and caught her by the shoul- T 2 .
ders, bringing his face close to h"I OWE. | gtates ';h“n new :::l\:ﬁl l::I'ultrL:m:
crﬁrrlfn:ih;rrb?r:;n:-l:m:;: ::gi:k to & gasp has 1aid the foundation of jta presest
of wordisns Boctop=" progperity and has shifted the whole
: balance of international commerce and

Desp Into the girl's frightened eyes he
glared os though his terrible gase would nr"m'l‘ enormously to the advantage of

plerce to her very soul. All his abnor-:
mally powerful mind and will power wers |
concentrated into that silent stare.

SAYS

“But above all else it has immeasarabiy
strengthened America’s capacity for de-

Florence, in terror, sought to remove fense. Tt has enabled America 1o gather
her glances from his  She could not. Even | ®Xperience that will prove., when her
RS the serpent charme tho bird into heip- | hour strikes, an asset of incomparable
lessness, so0 Plerre L.a Rue's eyes and his ¥alue and potency
uncanny will power held Florence spell-| “The plants erected te All our ordern
bound the labor trained. and the skill and

Her widestaring gase became dull. Her Knowledge amassed are se many nationsl
eyes glazed. Her tense body relaxed and Bdvantages that cannot be improved and
would have sank !imply to the floor had  cannot be replaced. Woriing for them-
La Rue not upheld it seives and the allies, the Ameriosn manu-

Crash' Harold's shoulder was at the fecturers have been working for their
locked door. And the stout oak shiversd cOURLry alse.™

under the impact. Vanya came ranning ——

in from the dressing-room in panic at A buflding at Beventh avenus and
the sound

Forty-ninth street. New TYork, fourteen
| stories high, s devoted to nothing but
motion fillm concerma

..

A second thrust of the giant shoulders
and the heavy door leaped bodily on its|

hinges, while one of the thick panels spiit = e —
-
Quickest Way to

|from top to bottem
La Rue plcked up

sclous body In

Florence's uncon-

| his arms and ran toward

**There’'s a door in

-
) R —— Remove Pimples
| leads out into the hall’’ Vanya cried to
|bim as he passed her T ——
| A third crash. w the whale welght o . -
iand power of Harold Stanlev's body be- Wnnderful hpld"’-y of Btuart s Cal-
hind it n:::lﬂrh.e-j !1hr- lock and sent the  cium Wafers in couﬂin,g Through
studl cor fiving Inward
Har burst inte the room, all but the Blood and Removing
| falling on his face from ti of his o
{own impetus. But Plerre } anished Impm'ﬁlﬂ.
through the dresing-room doorway e

Send for a Free Trisl

A eingle sweeping glance showed Har-|

fold that the studin was desertad He! 2 e ks L
binding _and  gagging the sensciess | WIth & twist of his feet he broke|saw the open door leading into the dress- get Busy: in e Bisos i e ontiarers
|man. This achleved, they lifted thb,:ze brace” of Tanner's foothold on|{rg.room, and dashed towsrd it n mbout thres minutes after enter
body, bore It across to a divan, thrust|the floor, and with & simultaneous| oOn the threshold he sl t colided ing the blood stream the principal a
the divan forward a foot or twoe nnd;h_”“" to one side threw the man off | with Vanva, who eame strolline out from
!dropped Clayton into the space be-|his balance the dressing-room. sawnlng sm  ehe
|tween the divan back and the wall Forced to shift his grip In order to| .,
. o= . 1mwe his equilibrium, Tasner relaxed “Why, M Etanléy™ exclaimed Vanva

“We've no time to waste,” sald La Rue, | fOF an inatant his underhold. In that|“whgt on earth are vou doing here? Are

coming Intn the studio from the hall [moment Harold nitmbly wriggled out|you walting for Mr Tayton, as T am®

“The Montrose chauffeur didn’t get my ©f danger and planting 2 blow square || got tired walting and went into the

message. He's coming down the block |!n the center of Tanner's face. ment next room for & nap, There's a couch
| now with Florence in the car & quarter '™ Eplnning  backward and  groping|ihere, and T was sleepy. So I—
{ot an hour ahead of time. 1 saw him| Wildir¥ &t the sldewalls of the stair- Where is she™ demanded Harold, re-

from the hall window.” |Way to restore his balance werlng from his bewilderment Is she

“What are we to do with her?’ ex-| Down the short hallway, toward the|theres”

clalmed Vanya in panic. “Btanley’'s rmli“"" head, raged the unequal AghL| ‘Is who in where™ nsked Vanva, ap- |

here yet. We can't treat her as we've! For now Harold had a definite pur-|rarently puzzled by the shouted question

treated Clayton. At least,” she hesitated, | PO88 in view. And toward the fur-|*If vay mean !n the dressing-room, no

looking questionably at La Rue, 1 sup-|therance of that purpose he WAS (ne is there T-—°

pose we can't.” |driving his adversary “I heard her cry out.,” he insisted

“No." he decreed with no hesitation at In vain Tanner tried to block orlihn ng his way past her inlo the dress-

wll. ""Our strongest hold over Montrose Auck the whirlwind of blows In ! ing-room

is his daughter. But for her he'd turn V&In he sought to clinch or stand his!| The room was smnty The door lsad-

desperate, instead of giving it to us  Eround He was no match for theling into the ha'l was ~losed Hanya fol-

He might even kill himself. And then doughtiest, all-round athlete of Har- |a, him. lsughing

where would we be without the drug? vard's Iast four years | can explaln the ery you heard,” she ”"'b‘ﬂ"m- f"alflum sulphide. sppears
Thera Is a safer, easler way to take care The time was summer. The day|volunteersd "Thouxh | am sshamed to, {"': '?‘_DT‘_*’“‘P"ﬂT;P;-mG Nht; slimina-
Gf-par I‘“l| ORsuons Heuce, gracticaily a bad dream and woke myself r'nnvlrfrd ’,‘;';;‘".t',,.,":::f'.t :-:rbc‘u:;::

A quick, soft footstep sounded in the |®Very '"U'-“_“ in the bullding was va-|scryming and—"' tor quick weeding out. Treeh, Tof
hall outside. Tanner at a gesture from Cant Buch few tenants on lower| Tt was not vour voles'' he deelared pure blood begina fo re-form ths skin
| Plerre slipped out Into the hall, and with | floors as heard the conflict fancled it|*Tt wag hers ™ overcoming all pimples, boils, blotches
the alr of a departing visitor strolled 8 good-natured rampage on the part| “TWhose™ she asked, amusedly |tetter, eczema. blackheads, rough, ofly

Florence Montrose and on toward ©f mome of the building's gayer artists He did not answer He was utterly '%in. llver spots and other skin erup-

e he v y 1 N | tions. If you are now using creama
the head of the stairs. There he paused| But the Jamitor, a cranky old fel- |dumfounded He ! have sworn he |j,t1one and other useless applications
and looked out of the window. In the|loW. awakened from his afternoon had he lorence Montrose scream for |in g vain hope to Improve and hesutify
| street below stood Dr. Montrose's black *nooze by the racket, drowsily de-|holpn in the donr, and now [ vour face, neck. shoulders and armes
! ear. Drawing up to the curb behind it clded that & riot was In progress |ir 4 by this smiling, ' with the lovely complexion ¥ou ought
| was a wray roadster, from which Harold | the unper storiea And he waddled .« -. was verv evidentiy 10 have, try = r Wafers
| Stanley was just descending. yforth, blinking. to find a pollceman + ¥ nt At the suite and be rure of
| Vanya., in obedience to a word of La And now. in his merciless drive, | o *"‘-K‘-'f Lo
!i;qu‘en, Zllded intn Clayton's dressing- | Harold Stunley had bscked his face to | ™ RBE MNTINUED TOMORROW todes of send

room Florence, at the eame moment, ‘ri’ll’h'\"‘l’_‘-‘ F‘lrr‘.' t of th. !ﬂl;}l':‘ “nThﬂi _— package

apped at the studio door. Eht went down ste y for fiftesm
| Come in." ‘-..u::ou Rue steps to the lunding helow Orders Colonel Home. =

LI L P ' ; flit A . .| Omers for the return to this ity of the Free Trial Coupon
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She entered, and taking a step or two p1,:‘-.,:]_,:T'p.,qnz-n:t,j.q,,',‘:n-;:“.',:_n:‘”rj First Rogiment of Englncers now station F. A, Stuart Ceo., T20 Stuart Hidg.
inte the room, glanced around her. The o . o0 o Cer the stalr edes \ah 1he: Border wre Jooked: oF BL KD Marshall, Mich.i Send me st once
door was shut and locked as she dia Dow "'r‘ it of ;_‘“‘ _"‘_l e : e y return mail. s v-..: trin rackage
s0. Standing ®ith his back against it |, =0T the R OF 1 i g Do v date. Co or Stuart's Caiclum Wafers

Pierre La N:m faced her, smiling slightl:, (s t!;Je r-.n:!r.h»\:-:- I‘-;Indiru‘ ;'r!r!-. B lmanding the Teg s been _—.1--— i Naiiie

hia armp foided !banz that knocked his wits out of his Dome to assume 4 of the Engi

At sight of him Florence gasped In| pi y .xun [neer Schanl and the Washington Rar- | Street

unbelleving horror. Agaln ahs was luok-| g, ch men as Tanner do not lle uncon-| racks. This order is a-cepted as a fe ts Stn

Ing into the eves which for weeks had sclous for more than a very few peconde ' for the retien of the regiment ~

med her  in nightmares, the eves
had then been suffused by the

1 Staln.

Crime |
Now as she looked she saw La Rue's!
redden untll they gleamed |
conls |
|

likea hot
| "I—1 came to see Mr.
| forced herself to  stammer.
‘not here, T won't wait*

*Mizs Montrose,™ he sald suavely as
after the first step, she paused Irresalute |
and trembling, “‘you and T have met
once before, 1 think, In your father's|
| very beautiful old home at Riverside
If.'lu the night when Jerome Stanley had
| the misfortuns to—to—*

“To he murdered by you'" she flashed
back, her dread of the man overcome
| for the moment by a gust of Ioathlng.i
‘T saw you with your fingers about his|
| throat—with your e€yes a&s red as a rabia

Clayton,”" she |
‘As he lni

| beast's!"

“T thought s0." he replled: ‘! was
almost certain of 1t But there was!
| some =light doubt. You s==e, all women‘l
| —especially in momenta of fright—are
| not 8o observant as you, There was nl
'chance you did not see my facre long
| enough that night to remember, That |
Is why I walted today to see If wou|
'would know me. 1 saw you as vou came
In just now. T &m sorry, but you leave
|me no alternative,* [
| “What—what do you mean®™ she
faltered her throat saonded with terror,
| her lips dry
| *“I mean this. Miss Montrose,'' he re- |
turned, speaking very alowly, ulm-\-t‘
solemnly “You are the only person i

| he outer world who has looked into the
|

face of the man they call “The Crimson
Btaln' and lived. But It s not safe to
let you go free with such dangerous
| knowledge 4
| Bhe screamed aloud in stark horror as|
|he moved toward her
| Her scream penetrated the heavy outer |
door and intn the hall. It reached the
| ears of Tanner, who crouched lstening
|at the keyhole, It reached Harold Etan-
| ley, who wa#= hurrying along the hallway,
| Btanley broke into a run ss he recom-
|nized Florence's voles, and a8 he ran
he called out reassuringly to her.

Out of the hallway shadows as he ran
forward & figure launched iteelf upon

| Tanner. realizilng that but for himeself
Harold must presently rat into the
room and confront both re and Flor-
ence, had taken matters into his own
| hands.
I He knew that by daylight and In fair
{combat Plerre La Rue would be no physl-
| cal match for =0 renowned an athlete as
Stanley. It had been their Intent to at-
tack Harold together from behind while
he should be In talk with Vanya, and
Vanya, If possible, was to have aided
them by twining her arms around Stanley
a8 she had about Clayton

Thus handicapped, Harold would have
been an easy victim for the “fAnger neck-
lace." supplemented if need be by a tap
from Tunner's pistol butt

Tanner, and Tanner alone, rould save
the day by holding him off until la Rue
could dispoge of Florence and come out
to finish the killing of the man he had
doomed to death.
Wherefore. Tanner

sprang (o the at-
counter with the man who had onece dl=-
located his shoulder blade, but because
there seemed no other way to prevent

La Rue's planz and his own from soing

fore he could protest, Vanya had flounced

to-pleces.
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toasted corn flakes blends per-
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